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Death of Mr. ‘Liston, t the 
Comedian. 


“ Alas, poor Liston! We knew him well, 
Reader. A fellow of infinite jest, 
Of most excellent fancy "—SHAKSPEARE. 





This once celebrated and favourite actor 
breathed his last, on Sunday last, at his 
house, George’s Terrace, Knightsbridge, in 
the 69th year of his age; much respected 
by a numerous circle, and deeply regretted 
by his more immediate friends, 

Mr. Liston descended from a respectable 
family, and received his education at the 
celebrated seminary in Soho-Square. When 
he had passed from youth to manhood, he 
became Master in the Library school, in 
Castle-Street, Leicester-Square; and ha- 
ving contracted a taste for dramatic exhibi- 
tions, passed his vacant hours by occasion- 
ally performing for the benefit of individuals 
who sometimes held such performances at 
the Haymarket Theatre. 

His ardour for those pursuits under the 
patronage of Thespis, continuing to increase, 
he in a short time totally abandoned the 
task ot juvenile education, for the less cer- 
tain, but more alluring profession of an 





“actor. “After partaking o of the usual cup of 
disappointment and calamity, to render 
which agrevable dose more palat ible, he had 
the supreme satisfaction of viewing life in 
many of its most grotesque shapes, and 
making large extracts from the book of Na- 
ture, his fate at length conducted him to 
the Dublin Theatre, where he “kept the 
even tenor of his way ” for some time with 
the reputation of being a useful, though by 
no means a brilliant tragedian. Tragedy 
was still the sphere in which this planet 
moved, when he was engaged by Mr. Ste- 
phen Kemble; but he had not remained 
long a performer in the Company of that 
discriminating manager, when he discovered 
that he had totally mistaken his own powers. 
He thought he could play comedy--he felt 
equal to the attempt; and, after some little 
cogitation with himself, he resolved to try 
his strength in a comic cast of characters ; 
as might be expected, he succeeded to per- 
fection, and from that moment he began to 
devote himself exclusively to the perform- 
ing of low comedy. He personated old men 
and country boys with distinguished applause 
in Newcastle, and other towns which lay 
within the circuit of Mr. Stephen Kemble’s 
Company; and evinced powers of very 
whimsica) and original humour, which were 
highly extolled in every play-going circle. 
Mr. Charles Kemble was struck with the 
extraordinary talents of this original Co- 
median, whom he saw while happening to 
travel in the north, and very warmly recom- 
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mended him to Mr. Colman. Mr. Colman, 
accordingly invited Mr. Liston to make his 
bow before a London audience; and, on 
June 14, 1805, the new candidate for popu- 
Jar favour was introduced in the characters 
of Zekiel Homespun, in “ The Heir at 
Law,” and Sheepface, in “The Village 
Lawyer.” His efforts on this occasion 
were crowned with the highest success, and 
a long list of subsequent performances, ra- 
tified and increased his claims both to the 
smiles of Thalia and the Public. An En- 
gagement at Covent-Garden Theatre soon 
followed ; where the part chosen for his 
first appearance was Jacob Gawkey, in Miss 
Lee’s Comedy of “The Chapter of Acci- 
dents,” which he acted October 15, 1805, 
and was rapturously received by an over- 
flowing house. Here he remained until 
the season 1821-3, when, owing to some 
difference with the Managers, he was en- 
gaged by Mr, Elliston for Drury-Lane The- 
atre. 

His principal and best characters were 
Lubin Log, Sam Swipes, Billy Lackaday, 
and a hundred others. 

He scarce ever made his first entrance in 
aplay, but he was received by an involun- 
tary applause, not of hands only, for those 
may be, and have often been, partially pros- 
tituted and bespoken, but by a general 
laughter, which the very sight of him pro- 
voked, and nature could not resist; yet the 
louder the laugh, the graver was his look 
upon it; and sure the ridiculous solemnity 
of his features were enough to have set a 
whole Bench of Bishops into a titter, could 
he have been honoured (may it be no of- 
fence to suppose it) with such grave and 
right reverend auditors. 

He had retired from the stage abont nine 
years previous to his death, and for the last 
three years his health has been declining 
very fast. He was an actor, take him for 
all in all, we shall not look upon his like 
again. 





THE DRAMA. 


HAYMARKET 
The enthusiasm which greeted Mr. Sulli-. 
van’s comedy on Saturday night, was never 
more worthily bestowed than on “A Beggar 
on Horseback,” first produced that evening. 
The two greatest requisites of a drama it bas 








in a degree greater than any other play pro- 
duced for a long time. It has both plot and 
character—character drawn to the life, with- 
out the far-fetched coloring, so usual in stage 
dramas, put in especially for making it work. 
Mr. Sullivan's comedy needed no such things 
to carry it to a conclusion, the action of the 
piece alone, and that depending on one plot, 
doing all that was required. It is usually 
the case, that when we have seen two acts 
of modern plays, we can discover the kind 
of denouement likely to take place; such, how- 
ever, is not the case in the present instance, 
for it is at the end of the third act that we 
are at the highest pitch of excitement, and 
even at the last speech but two in the piece, 
we are as far as ever from knowing the real 
character of one of the leading personages 
of the play, 

The plot the of story we must give in as 
few words as possible, as the title almost 
gives an insight into it. It opens with one 
Cymon Foxall (Mr. Webster, ) having become 
heir to a large estate left by his uncle, he 
being, as is supposed, sole heir, and on look - 
ing over his property,discovershe has a mort- 
gage on the estate of Sir John Coverdale (Mr, 
Tilbury),and he requests immediate payment 
or the hand of his daughter Selina (Miss 
J. Bennett.) Sir John is a baronet, who by 
his extravagances, has reduced himself, and 
is obliged to consent, or pay off the debt; 
but all the schemes of Foxall for obtaining 
the hand of Selina, are frustrated by More- 
craft (Mr. Farren), the steward of Foxall, 
who has been his tool it seems throughout ; 
he is in the end ignominiously kicked out 
for indulging in a quiet glass of wine with 
three or four friends, and from that time 
turns against the man he has so faithfully 
served. Foxall has, through the lifetime 
of his uncle, always looked with an anxious 
eye on Emmeline, who by constant inter- 
course with him, takes a liking to him, and 
he to her; but when he finds he is the heir, 
he casts her off, or rather offers her the best 
house in town, but cannot marry her, as 
there is a difference between their respective 
stations: his intentions are likewise frustra- 
ted in this instance, by Morecraft, who 
warns her,and Emmeline flies, meets Ernest, 
(Mr. Holl,) who seeing her in distress, of- 
fers her advice, like a true knight, which 
however, is refused until the arrival of Selina, 
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when all is communicated, and she returns 
to Coverdale-house. As matters have now 
got ina pretty string, we naturally want to 
get out, so at the moment of the greatest 
anxiety, when Selina thinks herself lost, and 
her lover Waldegrave, (Mr. Hudson) thinks 
he has lost her, in comes Morecraft, who 
sets Foxall on the floor, by producing a pa- 
per,explaining that Emmeline is daughter of 
Old Foxall,and heiress to the estates. Cymon 
now wants all things as they were in the 
morning, and goes to make love once more 
to Emmeline, and trying to explain it asa 
mistake ; she however gives some good ad- 
vice, and bids him adieu. He again claims 
his mortgage, but is again frustrated by 
Morecraft, who has sent for the bailiffs who 
are awaiting his departure, and he goes off 
snapping his fingers and vowing vengeance, 
Chancery, and the like. Now comes the 
explanation made by Morecraft, who turns 
out not to have been a rogue at all, but 
merely appears to have acted by old Foxall’s 
desire after all to see how Cynion would 
bear himself as “a beggar on horseback.” 
A word now on the acting, and we have 
done; the hardest part is Mr. Webster’s, 
up-hill work throughout, and admirably did 
he get through it; to the life did he enact the 
mounted beggar, proud, overbearing, and 
self-sufficient; in short we do not imagine 
any other actor could have given a more 
true reading of the character. Mr. Tilbury, 
as Sir John, was unequal to the part; he is 
evidently not at home in such parts, he has 
neither the manners nor gait of a true-bred 
nobleman. He too has a wife in the comedy, 
a consoling lady, who consoles by biting 
sarcasm, admirably given by Mrs. Glover ; 
but the part was not equal to her. The 
young ladies and their lovers were respect- 
ably played, but we could not help feeling 
the want of a good comedy lover, or even a 
respectable walking gentleman. Mr. Far- 
ren’s was a very peculiar part, and he sus- 
tained it beautifully ; the seeming hypocrite 
was well assumed and well carried out. We 
must not forget either of the two upstart 
footmen, well represented by Carle and 
Brindal, two cringing abject slaves, unwor- 
thy of the confidence which each placed in 
the other. ‘‘ We must now conclude” (as 
letter writers usually say) with wishing the 
comedy a long run, and Mr. Webster a rich 





harvest for the treat given us in its pro- 
duction, 
PRINCESS'S, 

A new comic drama, so called, was pro- 
duced on Monday, entitled “ The Dreamer,” 
Mr. C. Mathews and Mis. Stirling playing 
the principal parts. It is a light trifle, an 
importation, we imagine, of no very. great 
merit; the whole interest turning on the 
mistakes of a dormant man, who, mistaking 
another man’s house for his own, finds out a 
secret, saves a lady's honour, and, in return, 
is given her hand in marriage, The piece 
was successful, and Mr. C. Mathews exerted 
himself to the utmost, as did Mrs. Stirling. 


DRAMATIC INSTITUTION, 
Gray’s InN-Lane,-- Another amateur per- 
formance tovk place here on Tuesday even- 
ing, by some young gentlemen, members of 
the Reading Classes of the Institution, 
Southampton. buildings. The comedy se- 
lected was “ The Rivals.” In no one in- 
stance during the performance could we 
discern from their acting of the parts so fa- 
vourable an impression as when we have had 
t.e pleasure of hearing these young aspir- 
ants read them at the Institution they fre- 
quent. Acting and reading are two very 
\lifferent things--the want of practice on 
the stage, and the want of knowing hew to 
dispose of themselves when that portion of 
the dialogue was fiuished that belonged to 
each character, frequently caused a delay, 
and shows how necessary it is to have cone 
tinued rehearsals. The Sir Anthony Abso- 
lute of the evening was well dressed, and 
got through the part very respectably ; the 
quarrel with his son was well managed, and 
the scenes with Mrs. Malaprop were well 
conceived. No doubt but this gentleman 
has played the part before. His son Jack 
was too tame; surely he has yet to feel the 
force of love ; there was a tameness through- 
out his performance: in the sentimental 
portions of the character he was decidedly 
better. Of the Sir Lucius O’Trigger we 
fee] pleasure in awarding our meed of praise, 
it was a careful judicious piece of acting, 
and not over-rated. Faulkland had a good 
conception of the author, but rather tvo 
studied, and a drawback may be observed in 
his dialect, not being able to pronounce the 
“rr, In other respects we may pro- 
nounce it a favourable effort. Acres would 
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do well to speak his own dialect when he 
attempts this part again, for he made it 
neither north or west country, but an 
amalgamation of the two, interspersed with 
alittle cockneyism at times. He made the 
too knowing and rather vulgar. 
This gentleman we have seen before to 
great advantage, and know he is capable of 
better things, although he was much better 
in the last act. David made a decided hit, 
and no mistake; his scene with his master 
about the duel was capital, and was deserv- 
edly applauded. Fag had finished before 
we entered the theatre, which we were 
sorry for. Julia was in good hands ; this 
young lady kas many qual;fications for the 
stage; she has a good figure and face, ex- 
pressive features, a clear voice, and an easy 
and graceful deportment; one would won- 
der how Faulkland could say an unkind 
word to so pleasing an individual; she 
played the part extremely well, Lydia (a 
sweet name!) we will not discourage you ; 
but copy your friend Julia as near as you 
can; and remember there is an article in 
London to be had very cheap, called brown 
Windsor, which is very useful for the hands 
when in a certain condition, Upon the 
whole the play was very well performed. 


character 














THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 
SaturDay, Marcu 28, 1846. 
RECOLLECTIONS OF A VISIT TO 
FLANDERS IN 1835. 
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GHENT. 

From Bruges we started per diligence for 
Ghent, passing through an exceedingly rich 
country, well wooded, and apparently well 
cultivated, but all a perfect flat. The 
several villages bore a great resemblance to 
those of England; and only for the peculi- 
arly shaped carts, wooden shoes, and 
dresses of the peasantry, the illusion would 
have been more complete. One thing in 
travelling here makes amends for the im- 
mense quantity of sand, which lays deeply 
on the roads for every breath of wind to set 
in moton— and this is, the luxuriant leafage 
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over head; for a line of trees run on each 
side of the road, and in many places their 
boughs mingle one with the other. A te- 
dious ride of six hours and we entered 
Ghent. This is the most business-like place 
I have seen; its streets thronged with pas- 
sengers, its shops with merchandise, and 
its rivers or canals with rich-freighted 
barques. It is an exceedingly large place, 
crowded with buildings of almost every 
shape and class. Here will be seen the 
curious relic of ancient times, the modern 
roomy house of the merchant, and the 
pointed hovel of the lower orders. Like 
most towns in this country, it is surrounded 
by canals, over which are bridges that con- 
nect it with the adjoining country roads, 
the entrances to which are guarded by sol- 
diers or cannon-bristling fortifications, so 
that ingress or egress to or from the city 
can only take place under the inspection of 
the police. The banks of the canals are 
lined with trees, forming delightful prome- 
nades. Besides these it has many squares 
and walks which, on holidays, present a 
picturesque and animated appearance. 
Amongst its buildings are the town-hall, a 
portion ot which is a most elaborate speci- 
men of the gothic, whilst the rest is of the 
Italian— a strange unmixable mixture, 
which destroys both, save in their detail, 
The cathedral of St. Bavonu is an im- 
posing pile in its exterior, but itis when the 
traveller finds himself standing within that 
he feels the full grandeur of the pile; his 
eye wanders around, bewildered at the 
multitude of beauties which present them- 
selves ; the lofty choir, the aisles, and nu- 
merous chapels branching out of every 
nook, some with gorgeous shrines of tin- 
selled figures, or rich in their carvings-- 
sculptures—and several with the works of 
Van Eyck, Rubens, and other great men. 
Art seems to have lavished here her ut- 
most skill—the proudest works of sculpture, 
painting, architecture, and carving —all 
brought to bear on one object, while the 
most costly materials are made to help 
their labours. Figures, trophies, altars, 


pillars, &c. hewn out of rare marbles, and 
contrasted by their colours one with the 
other, puzzle the fancy as to the superiority 
The pulpit is a wondrous mix- 
ture of carving in wood and marble; the 


of either, 
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white marble and dark wood conjointly give 
their aid to complete one perfect whole. 
The Tree of Life supports the pulpit in 
its branches, which overhang and form a 
sounding board. At the foot of the tree is 
a figure of Time, in marble, who is rising 
to contemplate Truth, a beautiful woman 
in the act of unfolding the Bible, while at 
the foot of the stairs, on either side, are 
two angels in the attitude of listening. The 
mere description may give an idea of the 
work, but nothing save the eye the slight- 
est notion of the beauty of its workman- 
ship; it is matchless! In fact, this church 
contains some of the finest specimens of 
the arts, and requires days to comprehend 
even a portion of its beauties. St. Mi- 
chael’s is another fine church, more impos- 
ing in its exterior; for though half of the 
steeple was destroyed by fire, that which 
is left is of so massive and grand a charac- 
ter that the eye feels were it otherwise it 
would be imperfect. As we entered, the 
full swell of some dirge broke upon our 
ear, and spell-bound us to the spot. Mass 
for the dead was being sung by a full choir, 
aided by a fine orchestra; the coffin lay 
near the altar, in the centre aisle, covered 
by a dark pall, while rows of lighted can- 
dles were placed around. The priest, splen- 
didly arrayed, stood on the altar steps— 
incense was thrown over the heads of hun- 
dreds who knelt on the marble floor—aloft 
floated the full-toned hymn, pealed forth 
by many voices, while the aecompanying 
chord of numerous instruments gave addi- 
tional power to its harmony. Our wonder 
scarce ended by the one surprise than it 
was again excited by the many beauties 
which presented themselves, not only in 
sculpture but in painting; amongst the 
latter being The Crucifixion, by Vandyke, 
—a splendid, but apparently hurried cffort. 
The other churches are well worthy of a 
visit, although they contain nothing worth 
noting. We next inspected Mr. Van 
Scamp’s collection of pictures (since dis- 
persed by a public sale), truly esteemed 
one of the most celebrated in this 
country, abounding, as it does, in Rem- 
brandts, Reubens, Vandykes, &c. There 
are many other collections, all easy of 
access, of which we did not know till out 
of our power to avail ourselves of the in- 
formation. 
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THE ADVENTURES OF A PLAY- 
GOER, 

Crackep Jack's First APPEARANCE. 

He was instantly met with loud cries 
from the gods (who had an idea he was co- 
ming on te act) of * Red Fire!” “ Vere's 
the Red Fire?” “Bravo Sperit!” &c, 
which made all the actors laugh, and caused 
an involuntary cry of “D——n my wigs, 
here’s a go” to proceed from the wretched 
shadow of old Hamlet, folloned by a sud- 
den withdrawal of his knightly visage, 
which, by the bye, was as white as a sheet 
from the quantity of chalk that had been 
rubbed all over it, with the exception of a 
very large pair of burnt-cork moustachios, 
and a broad black ring round each of his 
eyes. This little farce having been con- 
cluded, the audience seemed to find out 
that Mr. Richard Trevanion was upon the 
stage, by the “loud and reiterated plaudits” 
that followed, and Mr. Richard Trevanion, 
having bowed and pressed his heart till the 
house was as silent as a churchyard, the 
play went on. First, the king made a speech, 


| then the queen made a speech, and then 


| 








Mr. Richard said a line or two, and fixed 
his eyes upon the ceiling ; scarcely had the 
words died away, when the usher, who had 
been straining his eyes to examine the star 
more perfectly ever since the second scene 
opened, burst out loud witha “Oh!” No 
notice was taken of this, and the next time 
Ilamlet spoke, the usher cried “ Yes!’ 
which was this time re-echoed by some one 
in one of the stage-boxes, who, on account 
of its curtains, we could not see, when Ho- 
ratio, Marcellus, &c., enter, and tell Ham- 
let about the ghost. Every time Mr. Tre- 
vanion spoke, the usher and the gent in the 
stage box burst out with some exclamation, 
either of indignation or astonishment, till 
at last the poor actor seemed perfectly be- 
wildered, and eventually rushed out with- 
out making his concluding speech. Ano- 
ther shrill whistle was heard, and the first 
scene, with the moon in it, was again push- 
ed on, and Hamlet appeared, walking up 
and down with his two friends, and when he 
remarked the air was cold, his tormentor in 
the box remarked that he would warm him 
soon; and when he asked what o’clock it 
was, the tormentor replied that he need not 
be afraid, as he knew what o’clock it was 
perfectly! and soon till the ghost again 
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entered in red fire, when Mr. Richard, fling- 
ing away his cap, exclaimed :— Angels 
and Ministers of Grace defend us,” “ Be 
Thou a Spirit of Hell, or Goblin damned !” 
“Thou come’st in such a questionable 
shape ;’ &c. He was answered by the 
gentleman thrusting his head and half his 
body out of his box, revealing a face which 
made the actor start, and caused us to qui- 
ver, for it was no other than our master’s, 
and crying out “I am neither a Spirit of 
Hell, or a Goblin damned, you blackguard, 
but your master, and you know it!” The 
usher, on seeing this, jumped upon his seat, 
and waving his hat above his head, ex- 
claimed “ I knew it was Cracked Jack, ha! 
ha! ha! and so it was.’ Mr. Richard Tre- 
vanion was no other than our once school- 
fellow and stage struck companion ; but let 
us on. The ghost was perfectly horror- 
struck at the conduct of our master and 
usher, and without more ado, advanced to 
the footlights, and spoke as follows :—‘ La- 
dies and gentlemen, this ungentlemanly in- 
dividual (pointing to our master) is a rival 
tragedian, and plays at the common travel- 
ling shows, and who, jealous of Mr. Tre- 
vanion’s success, is attempting, with the 
aid of some of his base supernumeraries, to 
smother the fame of that gentleman. La- 
dies and gentlemen, I can swear tohis iden- 
tity, he having once offered himself to play 
Clown at this theatre, for the salary of two 
pounds a week, but, ladies and gentlemen, 
I refused him.” (Here the words * British 
audience” were heard), and then the 
ghost made his bow, and retired up the 
stage. 





CHIT-CHAT, 





THEATRICAL Funp Dinner.—A corres. 
pondent draws our attention to the anniver- 
sary dinners of the Covent-garden Fund 
and the General Theatrical Fund, both of 
which are announced to take place on the 
same day, viz., Monday, the 7th of April. 

All the young and pretty actresses of 
Paris have been thrown into a state of emoi 
this week. by the unexpected apparition of 
Mr. Mitchell, director of the French Thea- 
tre in London. For our readers should 


know that the summum bonum of theatrical 
bliss, particularly among the ingenuites, is a 
trip to London. 





Mr. Walter Shelley, whose most success- 
ful debut in Hamlet we chronicled a short 
time ago, appeared in the part of Macbeth 
on Wednesday the 18th instant, at the The. 
atre Royal in Ipswich; and the “ Suffolk 
Chronicle” of the 2Ist, in noting his per- 
formance, in terms of high approbation, 
adds the following summary of its effects 
upon their judgment :—‘* With respect to 
Mr, Shelley, we see no reason why he 
should not, in time, become as celebrated 
as Macready; possessing as he (Mr. S.) 
does, many natyral advantages over that 
tragedian.” 

ReapinG.—A concert took place here, on 
the 17th instant, at the Scientific Institu- 
tion. It was conducted by Mr. R. Venua; 
the principal performers were Messrs. Rolls, 
Venua, Parker, Burton, Mr, F. R. Venua, 
and Miss Dickson, The selection was 
very good, and the entertainments passed 
off with great spirit and eclat. Miss Dick- 
son sung ‘* Molly Bawn”’ most sweetly, 
and elicited an encore. This lady has a 
sweet voice, and displays great judgment 
and feeling. Mr. Farker’s * Forgive but 
don’t Forget’’ (by Lover) was also much 
applauded, and most deservedlyso. Mr. 
F. R. Venua’s admirable style of singing 
( Pischeek’s favourite song) ‘* The Standard 
Bearer,” is deserving of our unqualified 
praise. This gentleman has improved in 
an eminent degree, and appears a great fa- 
vourite. The celebrated duet from “ Wil- 
liam Tell’? was brilliantly executed by the 
Messrs. Venua, and drew down immense 
applause. Upon the whole, the entertain- 
ment was excellently managed, and the 
audience appeared much gratified at the 
conclusion, 

NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE. --- Mrs. Fitz- 
william has been performing here during 
the week. ‘‘ The Green Bushes” has been 
produced with great success. She is ane 
nounced at Carlisle for next Monday. On 
her appearance for one night, on Saturday, 
at the New Queen’s Theatre, at Manchester, 
the house was crowded to suffocation, being 
the most thronged audience since the first 
night of the opening of this new and ele- 
gant theatre, 

Mr. Hanpet Gear, the vocalist, has 
returned from an extensive tour on the con- 
tinent, during a portion of which he accom- 








panied 
Tagore 
Wha 
person 
are of 
take o! 
every | 
pens, 
snack 
cold v 
cessar 
viate 
public 
Knife 
used ¢ 
least i 
Mr 
don fi 
his ill 
Irelar 
Ac 
societ 
“ The 
ciety, 
ding 
the d 
or ac 
issue 
for th 
of ac 
men, 
piece 
It is 
deriv 
scrip 
wart 
Acto 
amu 
grat 
cont 
who 
adde 
on 0 
both 
of ti 
inte 
rept 
lice: 
Cc 
attr 
mor 
in | 
has 
of | 








ess- 
hort 
beth 
‘he- 
Yolk 
per- 
ion, 
ects 
- to 

he 
ated 


that 


, on 
itu. 
ua ; 
olls, 


was 
sed 


tly, 
Sa 
lent 
but 
uch 
Mr. 
ing 
ard 
fied 
lin 
fa- 
Vil- 
the 
nse 
\in~ 


the 
itz- 


een 
ane 
On 
ay, 
ter, 
ing 
irst 
sle- 


has 





THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 108 


panied the celebrated Indian, Dwarkanauth 
Tagore, who is learning to sing. 

What may be considered a luxury to one 
person, may not be so to another; now we 
are of opinion a clean knife and fork to 
take our chop or steak with, is a luxury to 
every person, and vet how frequently it hap- 
pens, even in well regulated families, if a 
snack is wanted in a hurry, your steak gets 
cold while the servant is preparing the ne- 
cessary implements for your use. To ob- 
viate this, we strongly recommend to the 
public, the use of ‘‘ Connor’s new-invented 
Knife and Fork Cleaner,” which may be 
used even at the dinner-table, without the 
least inconvenience.—See the Advertisement. 

Mr. Horncast Le has returned to Lon- 
don from a trip to America, where he gave 
his illustrations of the poetry and music of 
Ireland, at various places, with success. 

Actors’ Re.ier Society. — Another 

society has been recently formed, called 
“The Kemble Literary and Histrionic So- 
ciety,”” which has for its object the provi- 
ding ahome for the decayed members of 
the dramatic profession, either as authors 
or actors. A prospectus, which has been 
issued, states that ‘The society is formed 
for the representation of plays by dramatists 
of acknowledged fame, by amateur gentle- 
men, and also for the production of original 
pieces, written by members of the society. 
lt is proposed that a portion of the profits 
derived from the public representions, sub- 
scriptions, and donations, be devoted to- 
wards establishing an Asylum for Decayed 
Actors and Authors; thus, while affording 
amusement to our friends, we shall have the 
gratification of knowing that we shall be 
contributing towards the support of those 
who have, by the exercise of their talents, 
added to our enjoyment, and possess a claim 
on our kindly feelings, when the powers of 
both actors and authors in the natural course 
of time shall have passed away. It is the 
intention of the society to have a public 
representation every month, at one of the 
licensed theatres.’’ 

CoLosseum.—This superb structure has 
attracted numerous parties, both in the 
morning and evening, since the reduction 
in the price of admission. Mr. Pittman 
has performed sacred music (from the works 
of ecclesiastical writers) every Wednesday 





and Friday during Lent, on the organ, 
which the company listen to with the great- 
est attention. 

Roya Society or Musictans, — The 
following artistes have kindly promised 


their valuable services at the ensuing festi- 
val of the Royal Society of Musicians :— 
Miss Rainforth, Miss Maria B Hawes, F. 
Lablache, Parish Alvars (harp), and the 
celebrated Vieuxtemps (violin), &c. 
Ipswicn.--The manager of our theatre 
has, this last week, engaged the profes- 
sional abilities of a Mr. Shelley, set forth 
in the handbills, of provincial celebrity. 
This gentleman, whose efforts in “ Macbeth” 
we witnessed with much satisfaction on. 
Friday night, has many qualifications which, 
we fancy, must ere long place him at the 
head of his profession. There is a glowing, 
bold expression in his face, which reminds 
us very much of the late Edmund Kean: 
there are many beauties in his performance. 
One of his most applauded “ hits” was 
that soul harrowing speech of Macbeth af- 
ter the murder, “ Wake, Duncan, with that 
knocking. Oh, that thou could’st!” This 
was given with great feeling, and brought 
the greatest applause from all parts of the 
house. Mr. Shelley’s pourtrayal of the am- 
bitious tyrant, his compunctious visitings of 
nature, and his anguish and remorse after 
the death of Duncan were skilfully deline- 
ated, and full of force and feeling; and his 
manner of giving the famous speech, “ To- 
morrow, and to-morrow, creeps in this petty 
pace from day to day,” elicited general ad- 
miration. All through the last act of the 
play his energy was unquestionable, without 
the least leaven of rant. In conclusion, we 
predict for Mr. Shelley a brilliant career as 
a tragic actor. Let him bide his time. Mr. 
Shelley was admirably supported by Mrs. 
Pin i as Lady Macbeth; it is sel- 
dom our lot to witness a more careful and 
judicious performance. On Saturday Mr. 
Shelley appeared as Shylock, in the “ Mer- 
chant of Venice ;” his pourtrayal of the 
Jew was most masterly, and itis not often 
our lot to witness such acting in provincial 
theatres. Our space will not allow of a 
lengthened criticism, but we advise our 
readers to see Mr. Shelley, and they will 
not be disappointed. It is but justice to 
say that, in the “ Merchant of Venice,” the 
parties generally acquitted themselves well, 
and tke performances gave general satisfac- 
tion to the audience. 





To Correspondents. 

S. A.—‘‘ Money”’ was first played at the 
Haymarket, 

Jupex.—Mrs. Keeley was a Miss Goward ; 
for other information, see memoir in yo- 
lume 5th. 

Consurus.—M. Phillippe was a confection- 
er; we believe he is a Scotchman. 
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J, M.—We have not seen any printed co- 
pies of the dramas of Mrs. Caudle; you 
had better see the original work at the 
Punch office, 


R. S.--Miss Rainforth is not married. We 
believe Allen is a bachelor. Mr. Bunn 
is a married man 

An Apmirer oF Batre.--The plot of the 
“Bohemian Girl” was by Fitzball and 
Bunn. 


Evrterpe.-- You had better join one of the 
classes at the Apollonicon. 


Leoitimate.—Mr. Macready will return to 
the Princess’s next month. 
P. D.--B. is a clever actor, and is ex- 
tremely useful ; he is allowed to be very 
‘original in his style; besides, he is an 
author of great natura! talent. K. is a 
comedian of a mediocre cast compared to 
B., always amusing, but never excels. 
W. is an actor who studies the audience 
more than the author, but knows how far 
he can trespass without committing him- 
self to censure, but neverthelesss a deci- 
ded favomite with the public. C.isa 
legitimate comedian, who studies his au- 
thor, never gives offence to the audience, 
and has a quaint manner, although it 
does not take with the multitude like that 
of the others. We, therefore, give pre- 
ference to the latter. 
Cottonna.--Should make these enquiries 
himself; we cannot go over the town to 
get such information. 


ADVERTISEM ._NTS. 
——_>> -—- 


R. BORTHWICK CHALLENGES 
the whole Medical Prof.ssion to pro- 
duce Testimonials equal to the following :—We, the 
uudersigned, having experienced the beneficial 
effects of Borthwiek’s Gout Tincture, most of us 
having used it for six or seven years, can recom- 
mend it to those who are afflicted with Gout, asa 
safe and speedy cure. This invaluable Medicine 
instantly rclieves the pain, and removes the most 
severe attack in two or three days, carrying along 
with it the excellent quality of strengthening the 
constitution—a circumstance that is peruaps unpa 
ralleled, and which merits the high encomium be- 
stowed upon it by Lord Francis Egerton, M P. who 
has said, in a letter to James Lock, Esq. M.P., that 
it isa great as any discovery in the annals of me- 
dicine, mercury and bark not excepted. And as we 
are anxious to extend the be efit of this medicine 
to the poor afflicted with this disease, knowing,as we 
do, the great increase of it amongst the more hum- 
bie classes, we fee) deeply impressed with the ne 
cessity of the humane and wealthy joining us in 
the laudable undertaking whereby a fund might be 
raised to establish, upon a permanent foot!ng, an 
Institution, so as our views may be carried into 
effect. 
First Resolution proposed and unanimously 
agreed to—“ That the sum of £1 1s besubscribed, 
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Which will entitle each subscriber to Seven Tickets, 
io be distributed to the necessitous poor, afflicted 
with Gout, Rheumatism, and Sciatica And that 
these Tickets may be availabie immediately, it is 
proposed that Mr. Borthwick shall furnish the me 
dicine to those afflieted who are in possession of 
them, whereby many advantages in the meantime 
wiil be gained.” 

Second Resolution unanimously agreed to—That 
Mr. Alexander Purvis, of No. 4, North Audley- 
streer, be appointed Treasurer, and empowered to 
receive Subscriptions and Donations.” 

James Howarth, 43, High-street, Camden Town ; 
Alexander Purvis, 4, North Audley-street ; Robert 
Meynell, 2, Brooke-terrace, King’s-road, Chelsea; 
Thomas Fleetwood, 16, Cold Bath-square, Clerken- 
well; William Chapman, 3, Brook-street, Glouces- 
ter-road, Hyde Park Gardens; Wi-liam Allen. Wine 
Merchant, 12, Homer'’s-plaee, New-road; George 
Downs, Haberdasher’s-place, Hoxton New Town; 
John Garment, 82, Connaught-terrace, Edgeware- 
roap; John Tozer, 19, City-road; John Jones, 23, 
Hanway-street, Oxford street; George Wallis. 89, 
Goswell-road ; James Nicholson, 58, St. Martin's 
lane: T. W. Bye. 25, Rathbone-place; J. Pezzey, 
51, Old street-road ; George Sminh, Chelsea-square ; 
Robert Sibley, 4, Bloomfield street, Pimlico. 

To be had of Mr. Borthwick, 7, King’s row, Pen- 
tonville-hill, and of the wholesale agents, in bottles, 
2s. 9d. and 4s. 6d. each 

NEW INVENTION, never before 
introduced to the public. -- CON- 
NOR’S KNIFE and FORK CLEANER, asimple 
and easy method, which entirely supersedes the 
us* of board, brick-dust, or machinery. The com- 
position used cleans effectually, eradicates all stains, 
even acids and rust; it beautifies the steel and 
gives it a silvery hue. Persons who do not keep 
Servants can now by this cleanly article, clean their 
own knives and forks. Of the greatest utility to 
stewards of steamers, hotel keepers, &c. In packets 
at 6d., Js., and 2s. The only depot, 3, Nag’s Head- 
court, Gracechurch-street. 

















RELIEF TO THE EMBARRASSED. 

HERE are thousands of persens who 
I have struggled long against the force 
of misfortunes, but few are aware that by a very 
recent Act, ali small traders, owing debts not ex- 
ceeding £300; farmers, and all others owing to any 
amount, can be entirely raised from their difficul- 
ties at a small expense, and without imprisonment 
or bankruptcy. All such Mr. WATSON begs will 
apply tohim, at MOIRA CHAMBERS, 17, Iron- 

monger-lane, Cheapside, by letter or personally. 


\ RITING, WRITING, WRITING. 

—Defying all Competition. Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRITING, how- 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; imparting, in 
Eight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its elegance, 
freedom, and boldness of English charaeter.— 
Arithmetic, Book keeping, Short-hand, &c. Apply 
at the Institution, 7, New street, Covent-garden. 

‘* Under Mr. Smart, penmanship bas been reduc- 
ed toa science, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a “good hand,” rendered but “ the 
labour of an hour!’—Polytechnic Journal. 

Reference to Mr. Roberts, 22, New-street, Covent 
Garden. 





Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
communications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed to the Publisher (post-paid,) 
51 and 52, Pate rnoster Row. 





PUBLISHED BY S. GILBERT, 51, AND 52, PATERNOSTER ROW ; COLLINS, 39, HOLYWELL 


STREET, 


STRAND; 


(Where all Communications for the Editor must be addressed) and 
CLEAVE, SHOE-LANE ; 

Wat ino, 409, Strand—Bartu, 4, Brydges Street—VickrERs, Holywell Street—Buritain, Paternoster- 
Row—Steix, Paternoster Row—Manwn, Cornhill—Cavuston, Birchin Lane—MounTcastLe, 10, Bediord 
Court, Covent Garden---Harvey, 5, Vernon Place, Bagnigge Wells Road---Witrty, 72, Fleet Sireet 
Duapare, Strand. --ArpLeyaRpD, Farringdon Street---GroncE, 11),8t.George’s Circus, facing theSurrey 
Theatre—H araiss, 25, Bow Street—Strand—Gotpino, Oakley Street—Dyson, Shoreditch ; and all 

Booksellers. 
HARVEY, PRINTER, 26, CHARLOTTE STREET, BLACKFRIARS ROAD. 
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